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“What Fools Th 


Reanizixnc that their magazine is hard reading under the most 
favorable circumstances, the editors of the Congressional Record 
have decided not to apply the simplified spelling rules. 


Osty seven of Shakespeare’s plays, according to Hall Caine, are 
worth saving. Caine may have written seven words worthy of 
being preserved, but we seem to have difficulty in recalling them. 


' MAY be necessary to lower a few schedules that are admittedly high, and 
perhaps raise a few that are admittedly low Senator Cullum on tariff 
rer ston. 

And if you haven't time to do both at one session, Senator, just 
raise the few that are admittedly low. 
We would all like to see an upward 
revision of the tariff. 


—_—— ‘ ' 


JX ke Caruso, Herr Conried in de- 

fending his tenor makes the point 
that a popular favorite who re- 
ceives a stack of loveletters 
daily from. slushy females 
would not be likely to 
pinch a strange lady 
at the Zoo. It is evi- 
dent that Herr Conried 
does not know any 
more about men than 
about music. 


Our coLoreD breth- 

ren who ‘demand 
justice at the highest 
court of earth and be- 
fore the barof heaven” 
will get action before 
the latter tribunal long 
before the case Is called 
by the highest court on 
earth. “The higher 
the slower” is the ter- 
restrial rule. 


Jr Vick were. segre- 

gated inthe metropo 
lis a policeman’s job, 
tuking one considera- 
tion with another, 
would be less lucrative. — 
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\t present.the segrega- 
tion of five-dollar bills 
goes merrily forward. 
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ese /f\ortals Be!” 


Ovxe or the fads of the Duchess of Marlborough is the study of 
philosophy. An American girl, in her position, needs to be 
something of a philosopher. 


WE Have it on the authority of Senator Depew that “the spirit of 

unrest”* which made Hearst’s candidacy possible “is by no 
means quiet.” One of the many reasons for its restlessness is 
Senator Depew. 


HARLFEMAGNE TOWER, American Ambassador to Germany. has been nere 
for the last few days without attracting public attention.—Paris Cabk 
Mr. ‘Tower’s friends will be relieved to learn that he is keeping 
sober and not shooting up the 
boulevards. 


[N ONE of the musical 

comedies of the 
moment, a lady in the 
cast has a song, “ Why 
Do They Call Me a 
Gibson Girl?” Never 
having seen the young 
woman in question, we 
don’t know. Maybe 
it is because she is 
eight feet tall. 


HUNG 
Mis 


c 
ods. 


AFTER HER list fare- 

well, pulled off in 
London on the last 
day of November, 
Mme. Patti shed copi- 
ous tears and was 
completely overcome. 
One would think that 
by this time she would 
be hardened to it. 





Mr. Suonts reports 

that President 

Roosevelt made the 

workers on the Isthmus 

feel proud of their 

jobs, that they will 

\\ liken themselves to 

veterans of some great 

and stirring war. 

That is a pleasant 

\ way of referring to 

the deadliness of the 
Isthmian climate. 
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YE GOURMAND TO YE LYTTLE PIGGE. 


H, LYTTLE PIGGE, whyche bideth in ye stye, 
I prythe lende youre eare in courtesie! 
Hight tendeyre sucklynge; for ye trenchers use. 


Dyvidinge honours with ye Chrystmasse goose. 


Short is the shrift thy fattening time allottest, 
Yet of ye scurvy trick thou lyttle wottest. 


Yea, lyttle pigge, ye sacrifyce draws nigh. 
Could thou but see with myne prophetic eye, 
Ye goodlie boarde y't groans with Ule Tide Cheeare, 
3oar’s head and collops, pasties and small beeare ; 
Ye venison and rounde of beefe I note, 
Ye stronge mulled ale with bobbing crabs afloat! 


Then frome ye spitte upon a trencher bigge, 
Fulle browned and juicy comes ye sucklynge pig! 
I marke thy savour as ye dishe is passed 
And eke my portion have secured at last. 
Poor lyttle pigge, I fain would drop a teare, 
But all ye water’s in ye mouthe, I feare. 
Wm. P. Curtis. 








WHEN LOVE IS YOUNG. 


re had reached that stage of the engagement when there is 
usually more or less speculation as to the future on the part of 
the bride to be. 

‘“‘{t doesn’t seem, Tom dear, that we could ever speak a cross 
word to each other, does it, dearest ?” she murmured from his coat 
lapel. 

““ Never, sweetheart!” declared Tom stoutly. 

“ But, dear,” she persisted, “if — mind I say 7/— if some morn- 
ing the steak should be burned and the coffee cold, and you were 
tempted to be just a bit— just a teeney wee bit cross, what would 
you do?” 

She looked up into his face anxiously, and he felt that his reply 
must be one that would fully reassure her. After a moment's 
thought he exclaimed triumphantly: “1’d go downtown and get my 
breakfast.” 


INCOMPREHENSIBLE. 
ILLIE.—What does mommer mean by Bernard Shaw and Henry 
James, pop ? 
His FarHer.—Hush, my son! You're not old enough to 
understand such things. , 
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SIGN-BOARD FICTION. 


IF THE TRACK-SIDE ‘“‘AD” Is READ, WHY Not INTRODUCE THE PAINTED SHORT-STORY? 















PLUTARCH LIGHTS 


CHARLES WARREN FAIRBANKS. 


OF HISTORY. 


gues the poet, having once been interrogated by a 


friend, as to who was in his poem, “1 wuz 


’ 


born in Injeanny,” said the 
stranger, talland slim, “meant, 
- X | is reported to have replied to 

‘ ’ this one asking that he re- 


ey | ferred to Charles Fairbanks. 

\ (Carolus Ripe Pulchre). Of 

\ | this, however, there is no 
| *” | word written down to prove 


\ it, yet to this day they of 


( that country believe it to 
| B| \ ( =ohhave been SO. 

Ves we, Charles Fairbanks was born 
in Indiana, on the coldest day 
of the year, and, indeed, for that matter, it 
may be said, of many years. For ‘Vom ‘Tag- 
gart, a contemporary of him and a citizen 
of that province, is said to have remarked 
that it would be a cold day when another 
such should be. 

Stories of the youth and childhood of 
Charles Fairbanks are many, as of great 
men always, although in some cases it is 
not so. Yet it would seem that lo! let a 
man but attain prominence and many an 
anecdote is related of him when in truth it 
in probability pertains to another and ob- 
scure person, Also I have observed that let 
one but enter a roomful of people and say: 
“Here is a peach of a new story I just got 


from Mark Twain,” or other person of note, and 


the majority, being to judge none too able will 

heartily guffaw at something perchance original with 
the teller. Also it is a good way to try out stuff, to 
attribute it ta another more famous, and if so be it 


goes, then you may claim it saying it is your own, 
if you have no especial rep and tell one of ‘Twain’s or another’s 
stories as your own, as indeed I have known some to do, you are not 


But 


| 
























ALL FOOT-WORK. 


THE GIRL.—Oh, zsz’¢ this heavenly, 
Charley, dear! Papa’s so absent- 
minded he forgets half the time we've 
a patent piano-player. 





London had transcribed these histories I make no doubt 
that either might have speared 18c. a word, compounds as 
two, serial and book rights excluded. Yet the stuff might be even less 


likely to get a-hand. So is it with writing. For if Kipling or Jack good. But even ina Life of Fairbanks, that is cold comfort. 
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AFTER THE SHAKE-UP. 


THE PREHISTORIC Cop.—’Tis the divil’s own praycinct they’ve sint 


me to 





Sure, Oi've sane nawthin’ but goats an’ dinosaurs fur two wakes. 


—— 
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A boy, once, walking down the streets of 
Indianapolis, is said to have inquired of Charles 
Fairbanks why the populace termed him a Cold 
Proposition (fostulatio gelida), whereat he is re- 
ported by one to have replied that he was in the 
habit of eating, for his breakfast, chilly sauce, and, 
indeed, it is regarded as containing truth, since 
when a child Charles Fairbanks is said to have 
earned his first cold cash turning an ice cream 
freezer, and, also, instead of reading the works of 
Ella Wheeler Wilcox and Mr. Swinburne, he would 
peruse “ Farthest North,” by Nansen and also Mr. 
Peary’s brochures. But these matters are, as I 
believe, not beyond doubt ascertained to be true. 

Of his personal appearance it was said of him 
to have been built on the Flatiron Building plan 
with Corinthian friezes on the fagade. He was 
like to the famous sycamores that the song says 
grew along the Wabash which indeed was his 
territory. But the Hoosiers assert there not to be 
a sycamore within the hull dosh burned state. 

As I have clearly stated, he was a great man. 

Franklin P. Adams. 





OBSTACLES. 


Wt kept those loving twain 

From kissing, as they sat? 

The maid exclaimed: “My goodness!” 
But of course it wasn’t that. 


FAITH. 


¥ THE far future, men will look back at us, their ancestors 


of the twentieth century, and smile. And particularly, 
they will be amused, and astonished, by our robust faith. 
“To think,” they will exclaim, “that there ever lived rational 





beings who could believe that through, and though, and tough 
spelled, respectively, thru, and tho, and tuf! Incredible!” 
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WINDOW DESIGNS FOR THE FASHIONABLE CHURCH. 


AMATEUR SPORT. 


HE football season was over. The Director of Athletics 
was figuring up the season’s accounts to turn over to 
the Board of Regents. 

‘Go over the list,” said he to his secretary. 








PE silted. &. 6) 8 Mae, d) 6 ww $1,500 
RS gs i SS GS ee eS 600 
ermea aeuiest . ww 8 ts 300 
Temes trameers ilk tt ts 600 
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$2,225” 


“ Anything more ?” asked the Director. 





“Yes, here is what we paid the—or rather the inducements 
we offered certain players to get their education at this school: 


PERS! 6% (8-6: 6 ed: ae . «$400 
Sets. one a: & Sy dn eS 250 
a a ee eee a 250—”’ 


“That’s enough of that,” interrupted the Director. 
not want all the minor details. How much altogether ?” 

“$3,650,” answered the Secretary. 

‘“‘Well, call that incidentals and add it to the rest.” 

And it took only a moment for the Board of Regents to pass 
favorably upon the Director’s report. 














ff conscience makes cowards of us all, cowardice, on the other hand, gives 
some of us about all the conscience we ever know. 





“We do 





















THE GAME OF GET. 






He rarely said “ B’Gosh.” 


Mr. W. C. Swift was one of those New Yorkers frequently 
found in real life who are both humane and reputable. 

Said Mr. Swift to Mr. Bean: “TI tell you, Sir, I crave the wide, 
splendid, glorious, free life of your country existence — existence 
unmarred by the grind and greed and tumult of city ways. 
tired, we fellows in the city. We never know what it is to rest. We 


PUCK 


BNER BEAN, a bright and intelligent young farmer from 
Franklin, Connecticut, and W. C. Swift, a resident of 
New York, N. Y., being met at the home of a 
mutual relative fell to discussing the problem of 
city versus country residence. Mr. Bean was 
one of those farmers often met with outside of 
story books written by New Yorkers who could 
talk like any other man who had been to school. 


We're all 


“Hold on! Hold on! 
—steady there, my 
friend,” interrupted Mr. 
Bean, of Franklin, Con- 
necticut; “Now let’s 
settle this money ques- 
tion once for all. I’m 
bound to remark that a 
live young farmer can 
sink more hard cash in 
grain, Chicken-wire, 
whiffletrees, horse-shoe- 
ing, plows, harrows, re- 
pairs, harnesses, and 
fences to keep his lowing 
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have to have much to wear. You're twice as happy wearing it 


a scheme to spend it! You simply harvest your crops and —” 
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LEVER in C— 
\ 
IN ANY LARGE CITY. 
EVERY ONE OF THE BUNCH.— Yes, sir, my grandfather owned a farm 
right where these buildings stand. If he’d only hung on to it 


never know what it is to have a dollar or a spot we can call ourown. who hadn’t tried it could 
Every dollar is mortgaged to gain a spot to stay in while we hustle for ever guess. Of course 
more. See how independent you farmers are. You're bound tohave he doesn’t want any 
enough to eat, and right out in the open, close to nature, you don’t — clothes. 
and to show up at town meetin’ 
money? Why, man, it must take solid, concentrated thought to devise lookin’ like a pauper. His wife 

é . doesn’t want any clothes, either. 












It’s a pleasure x 
AU REVOIR! 


WHEN THE OPERA COMPANY 
She just naturally hates GogEs ON Tour. 

"em — especially the ones 

she’s wearin’. She lives out ona farm where a team goes by 
three times a week, and she sees sunrise every day it doesn’t 
rain. Maybe she loves the sunrise, but it’s a wonder she 
doesn’t hate the sound of the silence, and the sight of twenty- 
seven milk pans sittin’ in a row on the veranda. 

“Now you folks in the city have regular workin’ hours, 
and regular playin’ hours, and money to spend for something 
besides hoes and harrows and fertilizer, and shingles for the 
ell part. Why say! You city folks are the most indepen- 
dent folks on earth! Why—” 

Mr. Swift of Manhattan cut Mr. Bean off short: “ Znde- 
pendent? Man, you're crazy! I tell you, we’re bound 
hand and foot, soul, body, mind and spirit. We can’t move 
or stand still without paying tribute to a corporation, or a 
landlord. We go deep down in our pockets feeling for 
money we haven’t earned yet to meet last month’s milk bill! 
Look at you farmers! You can strut from one end of your 
farm to the other, and you own everything in sight. Your 
overalls are the garb of the freeest American that walks! By 
Heaven! Think of the satisfaction of taking a half mile 
stroll and being able to order off the premises any man 
whose face you didn’t like, while your honest, kindly neigh- 
bors stood by and cheered you to theecho! Think —” 

“See here,” said Mr. Abner Bean. ‘While a man is 
struttin’ around over his property orderin’ off folks he doesn’t 
appreciate, about how many neighbors do you s’pose are 
gathered around, cheerin’ ?” 

“Well, of course, metaphorically —” 

“ Precisely!” said Abner Bean; “ Precisely —farmin’ and 
struttin’ and orderin’ are great sport metaphorically, but 
sometimes I get so lonesome for the sight of a face that I 
don’t like that when it comes along, I’m inclined to invite the 
owner to stay over night.” 

“And did you, ever?” asked Mr. W. C. Swift. 

“Well, once.” 

Mr. Bean became silent. 

“Well?” resumed Mr. W. C. Swift. 

“ Well,” rejoined Mr. Abner Bean, “I judge he must have 
been a city man: he stole a hundred dollars, and left a 
note, excusin’ himself, but sayin’ he honestly needed it.” 

“No!” said Mr. W. C. Swift, fervently, “he was no city 
man! A city man would have made no excuses.” 

Fred. Ladd. 





PLAYGROUND KNOWLEDGE. 


tS are parallel lines? — Micky Mulberry, 
what are you grinning at? 

Micky MuLBERRY.—’Scuse me, Miss Sharpe, but any 
loidy might make de same mistake ;— yer means parallel 
bars, don’t yer? 














“<r men grow, under responsibility, and others merely swell. 
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PUCK 


Through the courtesy of the publishers we are enabled to presenta specimen page of Mr Arthur 


Brisbane's forthcoming novel Mr. Brisbane, it will be observed, has 


introduced some unusual types in fiction 


What's his legal 
value ?” a 
“That boy? S 


‘That boy there 
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by the maid that Miss Gaysett would be down ina 
MINUTE, Robert Whackup flung himse/f in a Louis 
Quinze chair, which went to pieces with a CRASH. 
He had scarcely repaired it when the dOcr opecei sn 
and Miss Gaysett frou-froued into the room. 

Whackup went to the point at once. Although 
a Socialist, averse to Capital, he seldom spoke in 
lower case. 

‘‘«MISS GAYSETT,” he began, “I HAVE 
SOMETHING TO SAY TO YOU.”’ 

“Something to say tome: She echoed faintly. 

“I Love you.” he declared in a low voice —for 
him. Then, fearing she had not heard, he repeated 
in his normal tones: ‘‘I LOVE YOU!” 

Robert Whackup held out his arms, but she 
SHranx« from his embroe 

‘Fearing that she wouid disappear altogether, he 
forced himself to be calm. 

‘¢Mr. Whackup,”’ said Miss Gaysett kindly, ‘J 
appreciate the honor you have done me, but I CAN- 





is the smartest | 
boy in this 
neighborhood 
If that boy had 
been killed I'd 
have sued you 
for $5.000. 
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Yes, siree, ; Maha | Wht 
every cent of Nts 
$5,000.” 


“You haven't 
made that too high 
have you?” suggested 
the man in the auto. 

“Too high!” snorted 
the red-headed man. 
“Say Mister,don’t you go 
‘round trying to say — ” 

“ Allrightthen. Now, 
suppose I had hit him 
square, to-morrow you'd 


“1 certainly would.” 

“And the jury would give a verdict against me 
and I’d pay that $5,000 to your lawyer and he’d 
keep ten per cent. and turn over to you $4.500.” 

“Yes, you bet and don’t try to go beating me 
down —” 

“Just calm yourself one-half second. The 
boy isn’t dead, is he? Isn’t even hurt, is he? In- 
stead of having only $4,500 worth of boy, you've 
got the whole five thousand standing on the side- 
walk behind you. In fact I’ve just saved you $500. 
Now deducting ten per cent. of that sum as my 
commission, and that’s very reasonable, you owe 
me just fifty dollars. Yes, that’s it, fifty dollars. 
No hurry about it, drop around any ume that’s 
convenient: Check, money order or coid cash -— it’s 
all the same to me. Glad to have saved you the 
money. No trouble at all. Good-by.” 

And with a sudden snort the car started leav- 
ing the red-headed man buried in 
perplexity. Horatio Winslow 


COURTESY. 








SOCIETY FICTION. 


CHAPTER I. 
Patrimony. 


“James,” he cried out, piteously, 
“tell me the worst. You find my 
table manners execrable.” 


T HE  Parvenu 
stood It, till 
he could stand It 
no longer. 











be suing mefor $= 000." " A GREEN OLD AGE. 











CHAPTER II. 
Matrimony. 

CuaPrer III. 
Acrimony. 

,CHAaPTER IV. 


Alimony. 
D. S. Anderson. 





PLAIN MATHEMATICS. 


s 1T happened the boy was not 
hurt in the least but as soon 
as the majestic automobile stopped 
he rose slowly to his feet and 
limped to the sidewalk, bellowing 
all the while like a young bull. 
“Do you know who I am?” shouted 
ared-headed man rushing out into the road. “I’m that boy’s father 
and if you don’t settle cash down right now you'll hear from me in 
the courts—do you understand— in the courts.” 
“Oh, very well,” said the man in the auto, “If you feel that 
way about it we'll settle right now. How much is the boy worth ? 


But his New Butler, bowing first 
with stately condescension, only re- 
plied: 

“As a matter of professional 
courtesy, Hicannot hentertain, much 
less hexpress, hany hopinion which 
might seem in hanyway to reflect 
on my predecessor ‘ere.” 

And bowed again and wassilent. 


MOTIVES. 
.” hero now sprang forward. 


“What are you doing here, 
at dead of night?” he hissed. 

* Well, what are you doing here?” 
retorted the villain, coolly. 

**What am I doing?” repeated the 
brave youth. “I’m manufacturing 
some sort of a complication which 
will afford the pretext fora fourth act. 
Dare you unbosom yourself so?” 

Of course he dare not, else he 
were no true villain. 


EVERYTHING 





IN PROPORTION. 


BROWN.— Say, 


what kind of a mail- 


shute is that over there? Where du you 


put the letters? 


APARTMENT House JANITOR. —That 
ain't no mail-shute, Sport! That’s the 


elevator shaft! 
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THE DINGLEY COVENANT. 
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THE SLAP-STICK ALPHABET, 


FOR (tHE CHILDREN OF THE COMIC PEOPLE. 





IS for Eva, 
A sweet little brat, 

Who fed her dear Grandpa 
The black pussy-cat. 








December 


i’S A SHAME VO TEASE 


“IT do not control one mile of railroad. 


HIM. 


I do not believe in one man or any one 
company controlling vast interests of this kind '—/. H. //arriman. 
| KNOW some things of railroads; they are, so to speak, my lay 
But I’m interested only in an academic way 


I don't control a mile of road; T think it would be wrong 










For any man or set of men to grow so very strong. 


A man who owned a railroad or controlled a railroad 
might 
Be tempted now and then to do a thing which 
wasn't right. 
‘He might turn the market upside down, as 
pleasured his caprice; 
He might fleece his fellow-man and line his pockets 
* with the fleece; 


He might meddle with Insurance and bring 
into disrepute 
Our most sacred institutions through his 
appetite for loot. 
Good gracious. yes! a bold bad man with 
power of that nature 
Might even go so far as to corrupt the 


legislature 


And that is why, despite the fact that railroads 
are my lay, 

I am interested only in an academic way 

I often say to Gould and Hill I think it would 

be wrong 


For anv man or set of men to be so very strong. 


“a 
Referring to ‘that affair of: my husband with a young gil,” 
Mme. Bonci, wife of the tenor, observes: “Such things are every- 
day occurrences in Italy. No one pays any attention to them. 


Nor do 1.” 


continent, % 


It is true that thev order these things differently on the 
ind an American woman returns from her first trip abroad 
with an incre 


ised respect for her husband —bad as the wretch often 








IS for Father, 
Who nightly enjoys, 
When weary of working, 
A romp with the boys. 
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Dig 
igs. 
is. A friend of ours remarked jestingly that he sends his wife abroad 
to teach her her place. 
¥ 
Jack London * laughs at the charge” that he borrowed the idea of 
* Before Adam” from Stanley Waterloo’s book, “The Story of Ab.” 
Thatisa favorite trick of London’s— to borrow an idea and then laugh. 
¥ 
With the exception of his legs, Senator Platt reports that he has 
not felt so well in years. His conscience is undented, his gall is 
flowing freely, and his cheek is as firm as a brass pot. 
¥ 


The Dutch Treat Club is an addition to New York clubdom; 
every member pays for his ownluncheon. ‘There is room for the Scotch 
Treat Club, the principle of which is that the other fellow always pays. 

Ie 


‘‘He (my husband) knows the side of me that naturally is not turned to 
the world.” —J/yrtle Reed. 








Myrtle, then, is not 
what one would call an 
all-round writer. 

* 

“Give us enough 
‘sugar’,” says Congress, 
“and we will preserve 
Niagara Falls.” 

* 

“Peary scorns balloon 
idea. Naturally. © One 
can’t eat a balloon.” 

me FT: 





MISUNDERSTOOD. 


© pet apes -— lroh- 

man wanted to pre- {x 
sent me, this season. 

* MANAGER ( Prostville Opera 
Ffouse ). — Gosh! Couldn't 
you make verself presentable ? 





A- LONG LOOK AHEAD. 


hen the mote in our neighbor's eye takes the form of a billboard, or any- 


thing of that nature, we call it an eyesore. 

















DEBRUTALIZED 
HAT SIGHT was this I yester met, 
A-trundled down the street — 
Has face in splints and plaster set, 
And pillows ‘neath his feet! 
Cried I: ‘‘ A football victim, thou! 
Have rightly I surmised ?”’ 
‘* Nay, nay! ”’ he answered, quick. 
‘Not now. 
Football’s debrutalized ! 





‘*You think me crippled? No, indeed! 
This broken back, you see, 

A tackler gave who took great heed 
To grasp above the knee. 

The man who put out both my lamps 
At once apologized. 

I'll leave it to the Reids and Camps — 

Football’s debrutalized. 


‘*This twisted neck, of azure hue, 
From hurdling came nor dive; 

I got it when they shoved me through 
Ten yards instead of five 

My dislocated arm? Tut, tut! 
I own I was surprised 

When four men tramped upon it — but 

Football's debrutalized. 


**My nose is slantwise on my mug? 
I think perhaps it bled, 


THE LATEST LANGUAGE. 





Yet no one slugged me, not a slug — OUTERTOWNE.— That’s an odd looking chalk-mark on that flat. Does 
’Twas butted by a head. it mean anything? 
) The solemn truth is, I aver, CITIDRUDGE.— You bet it means something! It’s one of the secret signs 
I over-exercised, of the Flatdwellers’ Protective League and means, ‘‘ No Heat in These Apart- 
Which laid me up; but football, sir, ments Except in July and August.”’ 
' Has been debrutalized.”’ - , ‘ 
Edwin L. Sabin. BEING SPECIFIC. 
“ T wisH to leave everything to my wife,” gasped the dying Pitts- 
¢ TIME, no doubt, all kinds of geese will fly south in the fall, except burg millionaire. 
the very timidest, who will always go by rail, probably. “ 4 —a—which one ?” inquired the conscientious lawyer. 








CUPID’S ARITHMETIC. 








































They enjoy today, as for years past, 
the favor of those smokers who seek 
quality, and who can recognize it. 


EGYPTIAN 
DEITIES 


CIGARETTES 


maintain an unchanged and unapproachable 
standard of excellence—the standard they 
first created and still alone uphold. 


No. 1 Size 10 for 35c. 
No. 3 Size 10 for 25c. 


S. ANARGYROS, Mfr., 111 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 


Egyptian scenes~Grand Temple of Karnac from across the Nile 





Puck’s New 
Christmas Card 


Those of our readers who, in former years, have made their 
friends a CHRISTMAS PRESENT of a year’s Subscription to PUCK, 
will be glad to learn that we have a New Presentation Card this 
year. It is designed by the well-known artist, Mr. F. A. Nankivell, 
and is a beautiful example of color-printing. 


The Best Christmas Present= 
A Year's Subscription to Puck and 
Puck’s Christmas Card 


Many people have, no doubt, often thought of a year’s subscription 
to Puck as A SUITABLE CHRISTMAS PRESENT, but have refrained from 
giving it, owing to the difficulty of making the presentation. The usual 
plan has been to present a receipted bill from the publishers; but as this 
is like putting the price-mark on a present, that plan has never been 
popular. It remained for Puck to overcome this difficulty. If you desire 
to present a subscription to Puck to anybody, send us Five Dollars, and 
his (or her) name and address, which will be entered in our Subscription 
book for one year, and receive from us by return of mail a Card, of 
which the above reduced sketch gives the design in outline. 
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NECESSARY INSTRUCTION. 





“We're not encouraging classes in long-distance running, now. We ar 


” 


encouraging our pupils to take up sprinting,” said the athletic instructor. 
“Why is that ?” inquired the young man. 
“On account of the increasing number of automobiles on the streets.” 
Yonkers Statesman. 


HEARTLESS SHEILA SHEA, 


Has no sense o’ sorrow found ye, 
Sheila Shea ? 

Faix, the world revolves around ye, 
An’ it’s gray. 

Still, the spell will soon be broken, 

Fur, although ye have not spoken 


Shure, the parish is so quiet, 
Sheila Shea, 
All the folk are saddened by it 
In a way, 
An’ the whole o’ thim are waitin’ 
Fur the joy o’ celebratin’ 
Somethin’ lively; like a weddin’, let us say. 
Shure, ye know it is the duty 
Of a girl that’s blessed wid beauty 
To be careful not to let it waste away 


If ye will not grace a weddin’, 
’Tis meself will soon be dead, an’ 


Do ye hear me. Sheila Shea ? 
Shure, how can ye be so gay, 
Wid my breakin’ heart so near ye, that ye 
sing the livelong day ? 
— Catholic Standard and Times 


Do ye hear me, Sheila Shea? 
Shure, how can ye be so gay, 
Wid such quiet all about ye, that ye sing 
the livelong day? 


EXPLAINING His OPTiIMIsM. 


“You say you are optimistic in your views of the future ?” 
“Thoroughly so,” answered the sardonic person. 
provement in the world. 


help changing for the better.” — Washington Star. 
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This card, (size 714x53{ inches,) printed in five colors and gold, 
is truly a work of art, worthy of a place in an album, or to be framed, 
thus being a perpetual reminder of the giver. The names of the giver 
and receiver are printed on the card as indicated. 


Now, here is something tangible to give; 
To send by mail to distant dear ones; 
To put in the stocking, or to lay under the Xmas tree. 


Remember, there is no charge for the Card (which, by the way, 
comes in a fine envelope), nor for the printing in of the names; our 
only aim is to show our friends a unique way of making A SUITABLE 
CHRISTMAS PRESENT. Address, PUCK, New York. 
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Sorra word o’ what I've begged of ye to say, 


There’s some comfort in a funeral, anyway. 





“T look for great im- 
Things appear to me to be so bad that they can’t 
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“The 20th Century Limited” 


FASTEST LONG DISTANCE TRAIN IN 
THE WORLD 


VIA THE 





*“‘America’s Greatest Railroad”’ 

6 aso magnificent train is equipped with Pullman 
cars of the very latest design and has all the 
special features which have made the New 

York Central service so deservedly popular. Barber, 

Baths (Fresh and with Sea Salt), Valet, Ladies’ 

, Maid, Manicure, Stock and Market Reports, Tele- 

phone, Stenographer, etc. 

A dozen other fast trains between 


NEW YORK, BOSTON 


and 
BUFFALO, DETROIT, CLEVELAND 
COLUMBUS, CINCINNATI 
INDIANAPOLIS, CHICAGO, ST. LOUIS 


the West and Southwest 





NEW YORK 








C. F. DALY, Passenger Traffic Manager, 











ing ordeal according to the 


‘soap you use. 
Willk » Shaving 
WAMS soap 
properly prepares the 
‘beard for the razor and 
leaves the face refreshed. 
“The only kind that 
won’t smart or dry 


on the face.” 


| THE J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY 
Glastonbury, Conn. 


|GHAVIN G isa pleasure or a try- 





| POINTED PARAGRAPHS. 
It’s a short street that has no beer sign. 

Vinegag-faced parsons make but few converts. 

Washerwomen have a bare-knuckle fight for existence. 

He who lives for self and self alone is a successful failure. 

Quite a number of the fixed stars show up on the American flag. 

It’s almost as easy to achieve foolishness as it is to be born foolish. 

The straight and narrow path isn’t wide enough for crooked people. 

A small vice in a great man is equivalent to a hole in a silver quarter. 

Cynics learn by experience, but other people imagine they were born that way. 

Only the successful man is in a position to value the world’s praise at its true 
worth.— Chicago Daily News. 


His SHARE. 
“Our friend Underthum tells me he has a fine situation now. 
does he get, do you know ?” 
“Oh! about $2 a week.” 
“You don’t mean it? It must bea bum situation to command ony—— 
| “Oh! you misunderstand me. That’s what his wife allows him.”— Catholic 
Standard and Times. 


How much 


” 
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FORETHOUGHT. 


‘«What are yez goin’ back agin to the house fer?” 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
Invaluable in the Home and Office. 


CERTAINLY NOT. 

“Pop!” 

“Yes, my son.” 

“What do you mean when you say a man is sawing 
wood ?” ; 

‘“‘T mean that he is saying nothing, my son.” 

“A woman never does saw wood, does she, pop?” — 
Yonkers Statesman. 


Journal. 


AND now, when they trip you in the old-fashioned 
spelling-bee, just tell ’em that you and Roosevelt and Car- 
negie belong to the new school.—A#/anta Constitution. 


See i ee a a ii 





‘‘Sure, I forgot me pipe an’ I’ll just go back an’ lave me tobaccy poucit. 
It would only aggravate me, knowin’ I couldn’t smoke all day. 


TRAVELER IN PARLOR Car.— Porter, that man in 
front will give youa quarter for dusting him off, won’t he? 

PortTER.— Yessir! 

TRAVELER.— Well, I'll give you half a dollar to leave 
the dust on him and not brush it off on to me.— Somerville 


LILLIAN RussELL is to have a new play, to take the place 
of “ Barbara’s Millions,” which proved acomplete failure. In 
other words, “ Barbara’s Millions” failed to pay expenses. — 
Washington Post. 


Did You Ever 
See a Sunset? 


I mean SUNSET MAGAZINE which tells 
every month by pictures—the best pictures 
ever — and stories — the most fascinating west- 
ern authors can write — all about the wonderful 
| reconstruction of San Francisco and the thou- 
sand and one topics of California and THE 
WEST—as strange and interesting as Arab- 
| ian Nights and TRUE. Yearly subscription 
| $1.50, including a portfolio— Road of a Thou- 
sand Wonders—120 California and Oregon 
pictures in four colors. Send ten cents for 


sample copy to 


Sunset Magazine 


925 FLOOD BUILDING 


SHREWD SCHEME. 


San Francisco California 










. 
high, gh »dur- 
able polish fo all metal, but the Polish 


Bar Keepers Friend 


Jasts, it will shine on! It benefits all metals, minerais 
wood while ogy Lag 25c 1 lb box. For sale by 
and dealers. ind 2c 


Hoffman, 206 E. Washington St.,indianepalls, Ina 








HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 








PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


’"S BITTER 
B O K - R 65 Sinn Street, } New Yous 


Antidyspeptic. A tonic, an appetizer and a delicacy in mixed drinks. 





All kinds o. Paper made to order 





THE RED Rose. 


She wore a red rose in her hair, 

Her hair was black, the rose was red. 
It made a striking contrast there, 

At least, so all the women said. 
But still the men did not aspire 

To win her favor. Some strange dread 
Induced them rather to retire — 

Alas! her nose was also red! 


A red, red rose! A red, red nose! 
How different the concepts are! 
With men the union seldom goes, 
For men are so particular! 
And so the fair one languished there, 
Despite the rose that crowned her head, 
Despite the red rose in her hair — 
\las! the lady's nose was red! 


-Somerville Journal. 


STANDARD OF PURITY 


The ‘Great Western” Champagne Made 
By the Pleasant Valley Wine Co., 
at Rheims, N. Y. 


The Pleasant Valley Wine Company enjoys 
the distinction of being the oldest and largest 
champagne house in America, and a half cen- 
tury has elapsed since they commenced busi- 
ness in the lovely valley, near the shores of 
Keuka Lake, where soil, climate and the 
most favorable general conditions, combine 
to produce vintages specially adapted to 
make the finest Champagne in the United 
States, a broad statement truly, but one 
verified by facts. The Great Western Cham- 
pagne has for years been recognized as being 
the standard of all American brands. It 
was the only American brand which received 
a gold medal at the Paris Exposition in com- 
petition with the world, and has won prizes 
wherever exhibited. Better still, on the 
table and in the sick room, it has been 
proven to be pure, wholesome, and a life 
giving beverage for those who need a tonic, 
gently stimulating and rich with the best 
juices of the grape. Its flavor and delicious 
taste are also points of constant superiority. 
The company pays the highest prices for the 
very best grapes and even then throws out 
all but the finest before the juice is pressed 
out. Every little particle of skin and every 
seed is then taken out, before the juice is 
placed in the casks for the first fermentation. 
After racking off into other casks, the fer 
mentation is allowed to proceed until the 
different kinds of grape juice are ready to be 
blended in just the right proportions for 
bottling. After bottling the fermentation 
continues in different temperature condi- 
tions, the sediment is removed and the 
champagne allowed to thoroughly ripen. 
During this manipulation, covering at this 
cellar, three years, each bottle is handled 
about 200 times and not a single detail sug- 
gested by experience and the wine makers 
skill is omitted. 

The plant and cellars, or rather vast 
vaults, are constructed in strict accordance 
with the most modern ideas as to securing 
the best results, regardless of expense, com- 
bined with a close adherence to the old 
European methods which have been per- 
fected for ages. ‘The Pleasant Valley Wine 
Company also produces still wines and 
brandies of equal excellence. All their pro- 
ductions are sold for just what they are and 
they have never put out an imitation brand 
of any kind whatever. All of their goods 
are guaranteed to stand the tests, not only 
of the Pure Food Bill, recently passed by 
Congress, but also all laws passed by the 
individual states relative to the rigid inspec- 
tion of wines for the table or sickness. 

The Pleasant Valley Wine Company is 
fortunate in having able business men con- 
nected with its management. The president 
is William H. Nichols, the directors are 
Hi. M. Champlin, W. H. Nichols, D. Bauder, 
C. B. Seeley, C. A. Champlin and L. J. 
Masson. Mr. Bauder, the active manager 
of the company, became connected with the 
business in January, 1868, and has been 
secretary and treasurer over 30 years. He 
is a gentleman of splendid business capacity 
and is truly an expert in the wine-making 
industry. He gives the business his close 
attention all the time and under his able 
management the volume of production has 
constantly increased. 

Mr. Bauder is also president of the bank 
of Hammondsport and stands high in busi- 
ness circles. 
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SOLE PROPRIETORS 
_ WHITE, HENTZ& CO. 
Phila. and New York 


Mrs. Topnest.— Mrs. Owl, over in the next tree, is fearfully 


ou do drink, 


ny 


Merry have we met, 
Merry have we been, 
Merry may we part, 
And merry meet again.” 


Whiskey 
Green Label. 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS 











DANGEROUS. 


worried about her eldest son. 
Mr. Topnest.—What’s the matter with him ? 


Mrs. TopNest.— Why, she can’t break him of his habit of 


sleep-flying. 


“One day less till Christmas!” 
That’s what the young ones say: 


The old clock on 


It “ticks” the Christmas way ! 








Do you get up tired and feel tired all day? Trya 
tablespoontul of Abbott's Angostura Bitters in sweet- 
ened water before meals. At grocers or druggists. 


Irs TicKS THE CHRISTMAS Way. 


the mantel 


Not A MATTER OF PRINCIPLE. 


“Didn’t you say that the bosses must go ?” 


“I did.” 

“ And here you 

“ Certainly. 
Philadelphia Ledger. 


‘‘T would not wear the laurel,’”’ said the dear, coquettish maid, 


‘For of 


are setting yourself up as a boss.” 


Why did you suppose I wanted the other fellows to go?” — 


HER CHRISTMAS WREATH. 


the pathway leading unto fame I am afraid; 


The cedar is too somber, and the holly is too gay; 
I will not wear the willow, and I cannot wear the bay; 
The rose is out of season, and the lily, too, and so, 


I think, on Christmas eve I’ll wear a wreath of mistletoe! ”’ 
— Woman’s Home Companion. 








One day less till Christmas !— 
Don’t take a holiday, 
Old clock there, on the mantel ! — 
Still “tick” the Christmas way ! 
— Atlanta Constitution. 


A PLEASANT THEORY. 


_ (A popular scientist says the human anatomy, 
is merely a great electric battery. ) 


Oh, do not blame me when my nerves 
Grow frail and tempest tost ; 

’Tis pity that my fate deserves — 
Perchance my wires are crossed. 

And when in indolence I dream, 
With all ambition fled, 

I’m not so lazy as I seem — 
I’m just short-circuited. 


’Tis not my fault if I have skipped 
The ways of fame and power. 

It happens that I am equipped 
For some few volts an hour. j 

The best that’s in us, let us do, 
And scorn remorseful pains — 

Some making just a spark or two. 
While some move railway trains. 


— Washington Star. 


Be GENIAL. 





That he who laughs last laughs best 

We're often told, but I’m 
Quite sure it’s best to laugh and jest | 
First, last and all the time. ‘ 
— Philadelphia Ledger. 


Pears 


ESTABLISHED 
1793 








j 4 
The skin welcomes Pears’ 

Soap. It gently cleanses, 

freshens, and_beautifies. 

| Never irritates nor acts 

harshly. 

Have you used Pears’ | 





Soap? 


Get it anywhere. 





3EAT THE SHIVERS. 
Autumn, showering down its leaves, 
Shows the year is nearly gone; 
And the wise guy now receives 
This straight tip to put ’em on. 
—ZTIndianapolis News. 


BUNNER'S 
SHORT , 
STORIES 
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SHORT SIXES. 


Stories to be Read while the Candle 
Burns, Illustrated. 


THE RUNAWAY BROWNS. 


A Story of Small Stories, Illus- 
trated. 


MADE IN FRANCE. 
French Tales Retold with a United 


States Twist. Illustrated. 
_ | MORE SHORT SIXES. 
Illustrated. ? 
\ 
THE SUBURBAN- SAGE. { 


Stray Notes and Comments on His , 
Simple Life. Illustrated. 








Five Volumes, in Paper, $2.50 

™ 3 “ Cloth, 5.00 
or separately) Per Volume, in Paper, $0.50 
as follows: was ~ * Cloth, 1.00 


For sale by all Booksellers, or from the 
Publishers on receipt of price. 


Address PUCK, New York. 
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JAMES BUCHANAN &CO.LTD 
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Chicago to California. 
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C lif I 
No travel in the world is so luxurious as that from 


equipment no route is so attractive. 


The Overland Limited 


Leaves Chicago daily, electric lights in every berth— all 
the latest books and papers—news of the world bulletined 
twice daily and in extras when occasion warrants 


Union Pacific 
Southern Pacific 


Write for booklets telling about California, to 


E. L. LOMAX, C. P. A., 


Omaha, 





EXPENSIVE. 

The lawyers piles a crafty art, 
For when on him we call, 

Expecting him to take our part, 
He’s apt to take our all. 

— Catholic Standard and Times. 


‘THe Finat AUTHORITY. 
“Paw, you believe in spelling re-| 
form, don’t you ?” 
“Ves,” 
“Then you'll have to spell ‘sure’ 
shure, won't you ?” 
* My boy, we'll have to pass that up | 





The lilac’s fragrance is delightfully 
embodied in 


ED. PINAUD’S 
LILAC VEGETAL 


The exquisite French toilet prepara- 
tion for men and women 
For (The handkerchief er {The atomizer 


(The dressing table UThe bath 
For men after shaving 


Send 10c. to pay postage and packing of a 


liberal sample 
PARFUMERIE ED. PINAUD 
Ed. Pinaud Building, New York 
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to the President.” — Phil. Ledger. 
; | 
Ornyecr TO Crow. | 
Biit.— | see crows are very useful; 
one destroys 700,000 insects a year. 
Jitt.— No wonder politicians object 
to eating it.— Youkers Statesman. 


MERGER or no merger, the smalle: 
railway companies manage to get to 
gether somehow. — !! ashington Star. 


Both as to scenery and train 




















ABBOUTT’S ANGOSTURA BITTERS 
Meet All the Requirements of the Pure Food 
and Drug Law. 


Under date of November 3. 1906. the United 
States Depirtment of Agriculture issued toC. W 
Abbott & Co., Guaranty Serial Number 128 for 
their Angostura Bitters. This means that those 
who deal in Abbott's Angostura Bitters are thor 
oughly protected. The issuance of a 
number by the proper Government officials is 
the dealer's guarantee. Moreover, should any 
question arise at any time as to the purity of 
Abbott's Angostura Bitters. or whether the law 
has been conformed to, the responsibility is 
thrown entirely upon the manufacturers 

Cc. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md., the manu- 
facturers of the widely known Angostura Bitters, 
believe that th: trade realizes that they are ina 
position, and have the ability, to take care of 
them in all issues that may arise 
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“SEEING 


With men of affairs 


are the great tonic and aid to digestion 
recommended by leading physicians. 











Substantially backed by the prefercnce of ale 
drinkers for 120 years. 


PERPETUAL DISCONTENT. 


| pick the winner; yet I sigh 
lor, later, when his course I scan, 
| nearly always wish that I 
Had voted for the other man 
Washington Star. 


THERE is an impression in Europe 
that the Japanese, having had a taste of 
war, W ill de\ elopan UNO ernable appe- 
tite in that direction Hash. Star 


LONDON.” 


Abbott's Angostura Bitters 
They are 
All druggists 








OPYRIGHT 1906, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANK 











| These are a few examples 


~ PUCK PROOFS 


PHOTOGRAVURES FROM PUCK 


of the PUCK PROOFS. 


| Send Ten Cents for Catalogue with 





THE BACHELOR'S LAST CHRISTMAS EVE. 
By “ONeill.” 


Photogravure in Sepia, 19 x 14 in. PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 





over Sixty Miniature Reproductions. 


Address PUCK, New York, 295-309 Lafayette Street. 





THE 
By 


~ 


RIGHT MOVE. 
Stuart Travis, 


Photogravur 


PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 


n Sepia, 19x 14 1n 











fy LOS ANGELES—Four Days from New York or Boston—By NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES. 
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THE PUCK PRES 


THE IMPROVED THEATER AISLE 
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